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what they've gone through together to beat Germany,"
"You believe ^then in the coming brotherhood of nations?" the man's voice was tinged with doubt
"Of course," replied Viktor hotly.
"And in peace with Russia?"
"Of course/' Viktor repeated*
"Why don't they help us then?" The man gestured toward the Vistula, where silence reigned along the Russian front Then he looked up and pointed to the slaes where German planes alone held sway.
"I don't know," Viktor said "Perhaps they can't just now But they will You'll see, they will"
I shifted uneasily. The man's question bothered me, too. I knew that our High Command had sent repeated appeals to the Soviets asking them for arms and ammunition and supplies, but so far without results
The lookout in the window of the third-floor apartment shouted
"The tanks'"
Everybody scattered for cover.
Big Peter and Little Peter left their work and began to crawl toward safety. As if on a signal, the German cannon and machine guns opened fire Hie street was ablaze. The dust of the chipped walls got into our lungs. Stones and bricks flew in all directions. I heard Viktor give instruction to his men what to do in the event that the Germans crossed the line of mines laid on the street
Big Peter swerved suddenly. A fountain of earth and stones burst over him and, coming down, smothered him completely.
Little Peter kept on crawling.
"Mother!" he called, and a woman's voice from our side answered desperately: "Peter! My boyr
Lieutenant Viktor ran out to drag Little Peter m. He brought the boy and laid him on the stones. The woman